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A MUSICAL FARCE; - 
% F O N E ACT. 
To waICH 1s Loon THE 


THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 


A MUSH ca «1; 


PRELUDE. 


* 
_ 


A THEY ARE Ra: PERFORMED AT THE 


 TxzaTrE-Rovat, in Dzury-LaNs. 


L O ND O N: 


Printed for T. Bzexzr, the Corner of the Adelphi, 
in the Strand. 1775. 


IVE CIPO dd M ² A RA 


ADVERTISEMEN T. 


! HE Author of this Muſical Farce, 
| begs leave to inform the readers, if there 


ſhould be any, that it was merely intended 


to introduce the Little Grpjy to the public, 
whoſe youth and total i inexperience of the 
ſtage, made it neceſſary to give as little 
dialogue to her character as poſſible, her 
ſucceſs depending wholly upon her 
finging—This reaſon added to another, 

which is, that the piece was produced at 
an early part of the ſeaſon, when better 
_ writers are not willing to come forth, is 
the beſt apology the Author can make for 
its defects. 
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FURROW, a rich farmer. Mr. PaR sons. 


WILLIAM, 4is ſo. Mr. Vernon. 
 CLOD, his ſervant. Mr. BANNISTER. | 
DOZEY. Mr. WEST. 
CRTER. Mr. Wz1GHTEn. 


WOMEN. 
LITTLE GIPSY. Miſs Annas. 
„„ Mrs. WRIGHTEN. 


Country Lads and Laſſes. 
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8 CEN I. 
Enter WII LIAN and Del ET. 
Witt: | 


O on, dear fiſter Dolly—And ſo nj free ein 
was brought to the Widow Gadly's, as a relation of 
her's from Shropſhire, and went by the name of 

Belton? 

Dol. Yes, yes you had not been gone ro London 
two days, before your father and ſhe met in the Wi- 
dow's garden; I was with him, he was very inquiſi- 
tive indeed, and was ſtruck with her lively manner; 
I could hardly get him home to dinner. | 
D en Why this was beyond expectation z al ſo, 
Dolly 
Dor, Yes, his liking went much. beyond my ex- 
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pectation, or your wiſhes: In a week he fell in love 
with her, and is at this time a very dangerous rival. 
Wu. Lam ſure to have ſome miſchief happen in 
, 
Dot. Her ſinging, and twenty little agreeable 
fooleries ſhe puts, on have bewitch'd him: Her mi- 
miking the Gipſies has ſo inchanted him, that he has 
prevailed upon her to come to the May-pole to-day 
among the holiday lads and laſſes, and tell their for- 
tunes. She has dreſs'd up herſelf often and been among 
'em, without their knowing who ſhe 1g-—imrſhort, ſhe 
has bewitch'd the whole village I am to be there too 
as her mother My father will have it ſo. 
WI. So much the better, while you are telling 
fortunes, I may talk to her without being obſerv'd; 
ſend but a fortune- teller, or a mountebank, among 
country people, and they have no eyes, and ears, for 
any thing elſe: Where is my father now)? 
Dor. Upon ſome knotty point with Roger Dozey, 
the clerk—1 muſt go, and prepare for the frolick: 
don't be melancholy, Will; the worſt that can hap- 
pen is to marry the girl without your father's conſent, 
turn gipſy with your wife, and fend your children to 
ſteal his poultry. 33 
WX. But harkee, Dolly, who is to have Mr. 
Goodwill's May-day legacy? A hundred pounds: is a 
tolerable foundation to build upon What is become 
e a 
Dor. 1 have not time to tell you—He is a rogue 
like the reſt of you: But as I have a heart that can 
make an honeſt man happy that poſſeſſes it, ſo it has 
a ſpirit within it to deſpiſe a knave, or a coxcomb. 


Would 
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Woull ems e Ms 
With ſpirit ſcorn dęjectiog. 
be men 10 arts could fly to, 1 
They'd keep em in hee. : 
But if we figh or. fimper,” 
The love-fick farce is over, | 
f 5 Bey ll bring us ſoon to whimper, 
"7 "And then good "br the lover. 


null uunen to as I d, 


. 7 Bey A paſſion bid good fog . 
| And trick for trick would meet em: 3 
But if wwe figh or fimper, uy Te 
be love-ſick farce is over, © 
T hey'll bring us ſoon to whimper,, © 
And ihe good night the lover. 2 1 nt BE 


Wu. Well ſaid, Dolly but I am afraid in my 
ſituation, I muſt give up all hope, 

Dos. Then you'll oe” up the beſt: friend you 
have; make much of her, or with a true female . 
nm, like mine, The'll leave you the moment 159 ſeem 
to o neglect her. 7 FO TY Ns Fog [Exit Do . i 
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l How co can my heart reft, when T ſee from the 4. 
 Fanny's arms open d wide to receive ne? 


ff hope caſt ber anchor to fix on the ſand, | 
The winds, and the waves both deceive ne. 


My hve to 115 duly, fill bas * be, a 
To of fortune and tempeſt the ſport, 1 
Shall beat round the ſhore, the dear objet in view, 

'Till 11 TS or is ſafe in the port. | 


„„ SCENE. 
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SCE N E. « Hall is reiter Hu 


Enter F URROW. and. Dozzv.. 


Fun. Well, but Nozey, think a little, and hear a 
little before you ſpeak, and un lerſtand my queſtion. 
Doz. Put it. — * 
Fur, You know that Walter G codyill, Eſq. left a 
legacy of one hundred pounds, 9 the couple who 
ſhall be married upon FEA conc it ions, in this 
pariſh, on the firſt of May. 0 * N 
Doz. I have em in my han re, Y 
Fun. You told me fo before. 1 4 _ 
Doz. Truth may be told at any Z 
Fon. Zounds! ho old yaur tongue or we ſhall keep 
talking all day. 
Nos 1 your temper, which, is a betzer Me 
Fun. But 1 can't, if-you 55 hear me. 
Dor | toy axthings. FAR lay nothing: 
D L irling. bis Pre 
"Eva, L know, ven fe y friend Doxey, and I have. 
been your friend -I found you a good companion 
— wi ſcholar, and got yo onda from ſexton to 
clerk. 
Doz. Necc ſſity! There \ as but one _— more 
in the parift LES ES Wm could er al he 
ſtammer d. 


v,+ 4% 


Doz. - as if y you crave. aut «ofthe Way. 6. 
Fun. I faythen—— © 

Doz. And ] am filent. | * 
Fb. I am over head and ears 3 in love. | 


—_— Doz. 


2 = - LA = XLE 81 P58 E ö 3 


Doc. Von had, better be Over head and ears. in 
| your horſe- pond, for that might coal you Put 6d 
e "Wi hors tant can Bear- Allg 


eellent, fe Re 2H 
put more upon me "than J can, "beat + 
4 GPs no advice but your opinion. If I. marcy © 


Fanny Kelp, may | Seen Squire Go will's kun 
Fe paves cy? 155 Mo ltd” 


Doz. 1 will read it. ther} 2 ep ee eres 
WT Foz. See e read 1 Fr aL. 
the hellman cries it all 

. os. re you hex. N e 


02. What age has ſhe?. 


| ber . To be ſyre 1 am, as ſhe t 


uz. About twenty _ ; — al = 
Voz. | Ias ſhe Her ſenſes. WF] 1 
Fun. To be ſure. | 
Dos. I doubt it 1a girl of — arty ne : 
ths and five, a free choice, and %R 


be. 
. Fog. You. art; rown. add and ſtupi Y 
5 She muff be young and Bid yn. * 


i M claim the leg Cyz lem ef 
PZ, Nas gin he 2 © 255 
oR. 1 do. | ; 

Do. But is it not it, another of the conditions. 

The choice muſt be both free and f- Ergo I ſay | 

you can't have a penny of it. 

Fun. Why will you vex me fo, Roger Dozey? 1. 

am always helping you out of ſcrapes and agus, 

and why won't you aſſiſt me ? 
Doz. I am getting you out of a ſcrape now, by 
preuenting ydur marrying. 

Fon. il cell you what . . is ſomething 


_ == 6 N 10 EY A 54 * or] * fi 
ſo perverſe about you, Hug tho T: am your | friend, vou 
by are always thwarting me. „ 

Doz. Becauſe you're always wrong—You are ſo 
| blinded with paſſion, that you wou'd thruſt. your 
hand in the fire, if I did not take care that u, ſhould 
not burn your fingers. | 

"Fur, Well, bur der Dozey, you are the fore- 
horſe of this pariſh, and can lead the reſt of the team 
leaſe. Pray now con over this matter by 

ind Ps you ſhall fit in my little ſmoaking room, and 


have a bottle of my beſt October to help your ſtudy, 


and when you have finiſhed the bottle, and ſettled your 
mind with a dram afterwards, meet me at the may: 
pole, and give your opinion. I ſhall be there by that 
time, to claim the girl, and the legacy---If i it is mine, 
a a good large fee out of i it ſhall be yours, | Remember 
that — . 
Doz. It is the only thing you have ſaid worth re- 
membering—let me ſee— a large fee, and a good bot- 
tle of October will do wonders---and yet to make the 
union of one and twenty, with ſixty-five it, will re- 
quire more fees than his purſe can furniſh, and 
more October than ever was, or ever will be in his 
cellar However, not to be raſh——Pl drink the 
bottle, and conſider the cafe. Et. ot roy 
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A vu . a. Max-Potn, with 2 | 
| | GARLAND. | Ke | 


Lad * | Laffr are E Rover d A whit 2 
p athers are Playing on the ground. © : x * 


After the Dinos, they ſurround, the au- Pas and | 
Jing the following | 


C H o RUS. 


0 * a May 15 

The firſt of ſweet May! 

Spring opens her treaſure, 

":Of mirth, love and pleaſure 
| The earth is dreſs'd gay, 
We ** all around, and we 2 from each foro. 
T7 Bat nature ' proclaims od a fe eftival ay: 


i Well ſung my lafies—which of you 0 all will 
have. Squire GoodwilPs legacy? I don't believe that 
any of you are in the right road to it it muſt be 
turn'd over to the next year, and then I ſhall marry 
one of you out of pity, and get double by it. ; 

Ber. I'll aſſure you, Goodman Clod—I would 
not have you for double, and double, and double— — 
Crop. The grapes are ſour, Betty— — 
Nan. What a fin, and a ſhame is it—that a poor 


girl ſhould miſs ſuch a fine fortune, for want of a 
ſweetheart, | 


| Br. 


* 4 * wi 8 5 5 6 
MAT DAT: Or, 


Br. It's a fin, and a ſhame that there's no young 
rel to be had for love or magey- The devil is in 
em I believe. 

Nax. They are like their betters in. 868 
marry, as they would do any tifing for money but 
then they yawn, and had. rather let it alone. 

Croy; What the tute,” have we got any maccato- 
nies in the county)? 

BE r. Maccatonies ! What are l Cs 
Ciro. Tho'f I law a power of em, when I was up. 
ng em, yer. I hardly nov. what to MINE: of 

rr. What were they they livin creters | 1 
Quo. Tes, and vpon o ky 5 dee bv 
Were. 

Nan. What like ritten I 

CLop. *Ecod I don't know what hire alike, not 
I---they look like ſomething---and yet they are no- 
thing---I heard a perſon ſay, I far next to at the ſhow 
play (for I would ſee every thing) that theſe maccato- 

nies, ſay themſelves they have no fouls; and I ſay they 
have no bodies, and fo. we may well ſay that they 
look like ſomethiag, and are nothing, ecod. | 
Br. Come prithee Clod, let's hear all about what 
you. ſaw in London, and about the fine ladies too, 
Sb did they look like pray? 4 

Crop. Like a hundred things, all in one day, but 
my ſong that I got here, will tell you better all about 

it, than I can. | 


* % 


What's a poor fimple town, _ 
To do in the town, 


Of their freaks, and fagaries, 7 me, 3 {1 | 


The- folks I jaw there, 
Two faces did ur. 
An honeſt man ne er has bur one. 


N en O s 


Let others 10 Landon go room, 2 
I love my nei 


To ſing and jo labour, 
To me N NINEY country and bone. 


Nay ths "ladies, 24% | 
cannot tell bord, one 

Mere now white us canal wal. 20% aſs 
Law | bew would you flare, 


At their.” buge' crop f + hair, 
2 haycock o top of their bead 1 


Cho. 2 others,” c. 


III. 


' They "it 9% dixen d out, 

n avith trinkets about, 
With Ribbands and flippers between , 

| They fo noddle and toſs, 

IF — Fr a fore horſe,” 
| With 2 and bells in a team. 


5 no. Let others, Se. 
C 1 
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Then 
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' Then the fops are ſo . | 
With lank waſted chine, 

A nd a littleſkimp bit of a hat, 
Which from ſun, wind, and rain, 
Will not ſhelter their brain, 

Tho* there's no need 10 take. care of th that. 


Cuo. Let Se. 
1 4 
« Would you theſe creatures ape, 
* In looks, and their ſhape, 
each a calf on bis hind legs to 205 
Let bim waddle in gait. 
„im- diſb on his pate, 
And bell look all the world like a Beau. 
CHO. Let others, Sc. 


. 


” 0 4 my brains right, 
bones whole and tight, © 
8 To al, nor to look, would 1 dare; 
As they bake they hall brew, 

i 8 90 Vick and his crew, 
« At London keep Vanity Fair. 


Cno, © Let others, &c. 


Aur. Well ſung, cid 

Ber. But, tell us, Clod—how did young Will Fur- 
row behave in London ?---he rak'd it about, I ſuppoſe, 
and that makes him ſo ſcornful to us. 

Crop. Poor lad! he was more mop'd dan I was; 
he's not ſcornful---His Father, ſhame upon him, croſs'd 
him in love, and he ſent him there to forget it. 

Nan. And he ought to be croſs'd in love; what 
does he mean = taking his love our of the * ? if 


he 


Tan LITTLE er's v. 11 


be has loſt one there, he may find another here, egad? 
and 1 had lik'd to have ſaid a better. 

Crop. Ay, but that's as he thinks -if he loves 
lamb, he won't like to be cramm d with Pork 
Ha, ha, ha e ; 

Br. His father nd: * king to che md 
town to make a ſchollard of him, which only gave him 
a hankering to be proud, to wear a tucker and 3 N 
his neighbours... : | 

Crop. Here he comes, FR ler him ſpeak for him- 
ſelf. --he looks as gay as the belt Ku us. | 


Enter Wikran. 


WM. My ſweet laſſes, a a merry May to you all-..] 
muſt have the priviledge of the day---Kiſſes and the 
_ firſt of May have ever gone together in our Village, 


E- and I hate to break thro' a good old cuſtom. 


Miſſes em] 
Ber. Old cuſtoms are good all the year roand, and 
there can't be a better Chan: this 
| [Curthy's and Ken kin. 
ä [The tabey — pipe is heard. ] _ 
Cap, Come, come, adon with your kiſſing, for 
here comes the eryer to Fein Squire Goodwill's 


Enter 0 RY ER, tabor and pipe playing... | 


Gap, O yes 0 yes | O yes! Be it known to all lads 
laſſes of this Village of Couple-Well, that George 


Goodwill, Eſq; late of Bounty-Hall, in this County, 


has made the following bequeſt—You, my lads, open 
pour ears, and you, my laſſes, hold your dongves, ang 
ear his worſhip's legacy. | 
| Chop, Silence Silence. 


Cry, 


* 


MAXDATY . 


. Who * „ aff 
Car. Silence, and derfexiturb the court, 


< 


By there a, maid, and wt ſhe he be 1H 
But bow t6 fd ber but, who SINE 2 
Who makes . A choice that's fit and free, | 
'T o buy the wedding oaths, © 
Tf fuch rart maid and match be faund. 
Within the Pariſb b | 
_ The firſt of 0 22 WR 
HS Shall be the day, 
I give this pair. 4 Bee 2 


. ſaye the King! 3 
"dns: the lads and aſi mau 


&- 
* ” - 
In. 


WI. Wel, wy un. RY and: which of you is 
to haye the Rndied: pound legacy ? ? 
Nan. Any of us, if you will grve us a . and 
title what fay) you to that Mr. William? P The money 
ought not to go out of the pariſh. 
- Ber. Ay come now—here are ls; you muſt be- 
very nice indeed, if one of us, and a hundred pound 
won't ſatisfy you. 
| W Ecod but he knowy « a wick worth 2 of 
that. . 
Bx. wen, What ſay you. „Mr. WII: 5 $ * 
Wu. 1 like you all ſo well, that 1 can't find'in my 
heart to take 9999 ou without che others. 
NAR. What, we 3 you make a Long Turk 'of us, 


and live like a heathen i in a terallery ?. . Po 
A — — 20 Wu 
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Ts, Il giue ny beam away, , 
To ber will nat forſabe it. 
1 eee ſoftly pray. 
muſt not ſnatch, © © 

Nor Ale, nor ſeratch, e 

Bur genth, £6 Fa” 
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| Boer conflant marm and tree, 15, 
"The toy is worth: the keeping, 
a i ty E. 
Bat ful of bu, © 
50 E ill nat rod. Nt 
The corn ir -2vorth the reaping. ww 
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AM, have fuch bowitching ways, 4 
T0 give to one would wrong Yew, 
7. nay ee, y ran; © 


7 * 
{ * 


| Cov. Tha may as Cat —— your "ah among 'em, 
Maſter William; theſe laſſes cannot live upon ſuch 
lender fare, as a bit of your heart, 
WV. Then they mult faſt, Clod; for I have not 

even a bit of my heart to give them. (aſide.) What 
in the name of May, neighbours, comes tripping 
thro* Farmer Danby's Sate, n looks like May 
from top to toe. | 

Crop. As I hope to be mutryd tis the Little Gipſy 
that has got a bit of your father's heart; 3. aye, and a 

bit too, and holds it faſt. 

I exx. Pl be hang'd if ſhe's not going to the 

Grange now—Your father caſts a ſheep's eye at her— 
He hinders his on ſon from wedding lawfully, while 
he is running after this Little 1 hope ſhe'll 
run away 5 his ſilver tankard. 

Wu. Upon my word I think my father has a 
good taſte. How long has ſhe been amongſt you ? 
who is ſhe ? what is ſhe? and whence comes ſhe ? 

Jzx. That we neither know, nor can gueſs—She | 
always comes out of *Squire Grinly's Cople, but no- 
body knows how. ſhe: gets - there—Clod dog'd her 
rother night, but ſhe * care to throw ſomething 
in his eyes, that ſtruck fire, and half blinded him. 
Crop. Ay, feath, did ſhe; and while I was rub- 
bing em, ſhe vaniſhed. was and. left me up to my 
middle in a bog. 3 

Wu. Poor Clod! you 20 earl * —_. 
Ber. I wiſh ſhe Lu flog! e IE 
= nightingale. f 
1. Wi. Huſh! hark! 1 Year 6 _ 
back, or ſhe may be ſham'd fac'd—She's very young, 
and ſeems very modeſt True merit is always baſh. 
ful, and ſhould never want for encouragement: 
l She comes this Waſco us * back a little. 

(They retire. 
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Enter 5 


Ts I. I TTR G IRS T. of 
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Eu Liz Gies | 


1s v. 


Hail, MET] whoſe charms make nature £9 rl 
DOD Ereatbe ſome charm on me, A $94 

Te hat I may bleſs this joyful day, 
. es 2 Loves and thee ! 


0 1 ! be all 17 magic mine, 7 
_ Two faithful hearts to ſaves 

The glory. as the cauſe be thine, 

| 4nd iy * wound you you 


What a character am I 1 oblig'd to abe) ? I ſhall 
certainly be'diſcover'd---the country folks I ſee are 
retir'd to watch me, and my ſweet heart among 'em 
I am more afraid of a diſcovery from theſe, than 
from wiſer people---Cunning will very often over- 
ſhoot the mark, while ſimplicity hits it. I muſt 
rely upon my dreſs and manner---if I can but manage 
to tell ather people's fortune, tho but falſely, I may 
really make my own. | 
Crop. She mutters ſomething to herſelf 31 wiſh I 

could hear what ſhe is maundring abour, 

Wu. Fortune-tellers always do ſo— the devil mün | 
be always talk'd to very civilly, and not loud, ar he 
won't be at their elbow, 

Crop. Lord bleſs her, there's no 10390 in her—1 
wiſh I was the devil to be ſo talk'd to. 

Gie. What a frolick have I begun ! ſhould I ſuc- 
ceed, our preſent diſtreſs will double our ſucceeding 

happineſy—— (The n People come mo—_ | 
| ou 


16 * A 1 D. AY 1 on; 2 1 . 
Tour gene pretty maids, and to you alſo yours 


men, if you are good, for naughtineſs, they ſay, has 
found its-way into the” country—I hope none * on 


have ſeen it. 


x face before. 


r — 
* 
$A 


WX. O O, yes; ly have ſeam endu ah of i it, it bares 


52 r- one nue a peſt; and for "iy "k cloaths ſhould 


be infeQed, I order'd. chat they ould be burnt 
before I left London. 
Crop. Ay, ay, wickednels chere flicks to body 


like pitch. 
Sir. Then Pl ay away Hom the infection. 1 23 


Wi. No, no, you little Gipſy, that won't 
muſt hear that ſweet voice _ Ane have our 


fortunes told before Land 80 away 
lay: bold apon ber. 
Jen. I vow, neighbours, " chink I have ſeen this 


uin Iris not worth looking upon a gon titty. 
N ec 9 15 is, I could look ut-i for ever. 
and ſo could . and buſs it into the 


9 t make ſuch a ful wth the oo 


' girl, fa nobody worth kiſſing but a 
5 child, and don't mind em 
ie, No more 1 * miſtreſs. beer. 


ene 


| G1Psy, | 
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Be pleaſures of Eden had 27510 human kind, 10 18 
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Had no fiend enter d there io dtr. 
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Drive the bla is of keen winter 5 D 
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I MAY-DAY; on, 


Wu. Now you have charm'd our ears one way, 
my ſweet Gipſy, delight our hearts by telling us our 
| fortunes. 

Crop. Hereare fine croſs doings in my hond. 
(/hewing it. 

Jan. Pray look into mine firſt. Er ber hand) 

Dor. Here's a hand for you, Gipſy! _ 

ſhewing bers. 

Sw. 1 never ſaw a 8 in all my life; bleſs me! 
here is—it frights me to ſee it! 
Dor.. Then Fam ſure it will fright me to hear i it, fo 
III ſtay till another time. 

Wy. Little pretty Gipſy, what ſay you to mine ? 

Gre.” (Looking into bis hand) © You have a dozen 
laſſes in love with i and” are in love with none 
is ICS 75 

CLop. There Sa lietle 88 for you ! 

W. There you are out, Gipſy; ; 1 * love one 
truly and ſincerely. 
Sir. As much as you love me edge t. believe him, 

laſſes Come, come, let me ſee your hand again —by 
the faith of a * op are in love, and the laſs 
that you love 3 
AlL. Who is ſhe? ( Getting about ber. | 
Gi. She is in this pariſh,, and not above Ry 
vards from the maypole. 
Crop. The dickens ſhe is! who? who is it * 
* (Al looking out. 
WII. Say no more, Gipſy ; you know nothing at 
all of the matter; you ſhould be whip'd for fibbing. 
CLoep. And PII be the conſtable; but 'ecod I would 
not hurt her. 
Site. Ay, but I do know, and ſhe is about my Gize. 
(They all meaſure with her. 
WII. Hold your tongue E * comes your 
— I ſuppole. | 
Eu 


Tus Þ4TTLE.GIPSY. . 


| Enter DoLLy, like an i old oh. 


Dor. What, did you run away from me you little 
baggage? Have I not warn'd you from een ge 
in the fields by yourſelf theſe wicked times ? 

Gre, Pray, mother, don't be angry; the morning 
was ſo fine, the fields ſo charming, and the lads and 
laſſes ſo merry, I could not ſtay at home, and 1 knew 
you'd come limping after 

Dol. Huſſy, huſſy! have not I told you, that 
when the kid wanders from its dam, the fox will have 

a breakfaſt, _ 
Crop. *Ecod, and a good breakfaſt too—it makes 
my mouth water. 

Dor. I don't much like the company you are in 


W who is that young rake there? 


Wu. One that hates kid, mother, and is s only 
giving your daughter a little good advice; 2 1 ubt © 

Dor. Indeed the young fellows of this age are not 
ſo rampant as they were in my days.—Well, my lads 
and laſſes, who among you longs to know their for- 
tunes? I am the oldeſt, and the beſt fortune-teller 
under the ſun. (T hey all gather about her. 
WM. Naw, my dear little Giply, you mult tell me 
my fortune. (They retire, and the reſt get about Dolly. 

J EN. Now ** ity - 1 


Dor. 
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Fl read what the fars have decreed ; 
"you, a fond maid, ſhould be ever betray , 
The es be 4 that abe 1 | 5 read. 


6 the. 11 Salli in gold, '2 


— 8 an Fw. aud fine watch; 
r baſe gold, youth and beauty + 7s fold, 


tbe a oe na te natcbz. 
Don't bluſh, and domi feat, 7 S. 


% 


* 


* If an old man's o raſh, to wed a young wife, 

“Or an old woman wed a young man; © 
For ſuch huſband and wife, I read danger and i frife, 
3 eee a plan. | 


Don t- Huſb, and don. ear, Sc. 
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5 AN. ys ay. to arenen We uk have . 
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Crop. Ay, ole let's ur erſtand your g ibberiſh, | 
Dot. Let me ſit dawn upon the bench under 

onder tree, and PII tell you all 1 we: CT 


© nid * 
EST n 
— I * 
. WI 
* 
* * 


J wiſh he was = to take it. 
t no, come to ee 


e that deſires to know more is a foc 
ame Deal-Devil;. - +.) ns 6 


retire avith Dolly, and then Witham 3 
and Gipſy come for ward. 


WI. May heaven proſper what love has invented 


* 


5 
s 
* 


Y 


may this joyful. day 5 niſh our cares ee 3 
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232 MAY - DAY; as, © E 


Foa. (without) Where is the Gipſy *? ? where i is my 
little Gipſy, I ſay? | : 
Wm. The wolf is near indeed, for here comes my 
father. 

Su. What ſhall we do ? 


Enter FU RRO w. 


. Fon. Where are the lads and laſſes, a | what are 


£ you two doing here alone ? 


WX. Had I my will, we ſhould not long have 
been here alone : I would have put her into the 
hands 2 the conſtable, and ſent her to her pariſh. 

(Gipſy looks grave. 

Fun. She has cheated him too that's excellent 
this is a rare frolic, faith (a/ide.) You ſend her to the 
conſtable, you Booby !—I ſhould have put you in the 
ſtocks if you had, Sirrah don't be grave, my little 
pretty Gipſy, that bumkin ſhan't hurt you--- what a 
fine may- game this is l- I love her more than ever !--. 
III marry her to-day, and have the hundred pounds 


5 A 
Sir. Ill go home directly, I can't bear to fee that 
young man look ſo cross | (going. 


Fun. You ſhall go to my 8 my dainty ſweet 
Gipſy, and make him look croſſer. 
WVÜùVX. I wonder, father, you are not aſham'd of 
yourſelf, to be impos'd upon by ſuch a little pilfering 
creature, ſhe ought to be whip'd from village to 
village, and made an example of. | 
For, How the fool is taken in !---T m out of my 
wits (de.) I'll make an example of you, raſcal, if 
you don't ſpeak more tenderly to that lady. 
Wm. Lady! a fine lady! ha! ha! ha! | 
Sw. Dont put yourſelf into a rage with him, he 
is mad * ſay, mad for love. 


FUR. -- 


Tar LITTLE GIS. of 
For. So am 1 too---T am his father, and have | 


more right to be mad than he has. „ 


Wu. A lady IA Gipſy lady !-—ha, ha, ha! 70 
Funk. And what is more, Mr. Impudence, ſhe 
ſhall be my W ten what will * tap. to chats 
,ralcak?. ; 
WII. That you hire 856 fill "OR . 
Fux. Have I given you a good education, you. 
* rateful whelp »= u, to laugh at me? Get out of 
my "fight, or 1 poll your mummery---I will-.- 
: Holding up bis flick. 
WM. I am gone, Sir one word if you pleaſe--- 
Lou prevented me from being happy with the choice 
of my heart, and to one ſuperior to her ſex in ev 
quality of the mind, and now without the excuſe of 
youth on your part, or the leaſt merit on her's---Ag - 
you have made me miſerable with great cruelty, 
you are going to make yourſelf ſo without reaſon. 
And ſo, Sir, Jam your's, and that fair lady's very 
humble ſervant---Ha, ha, ha! (Exit William. 
Fuzk. If 1 had not reſolv'd not to be in a paſſion 
this firſt of May, the feſtival of our Village, I ſhould 


| 2 have ſent him to the bottom of our horſe. pond bur 


I can't help laughing neither,' you have done it ſo 
featly--- How the poor boy was taken in; hel ke! 
he J- fine frolick, faith! And now, Miſs, I will open 
my mind more to you; why ſhould we loſe a hundred 
pounds ?---I'll marry you to day---the better day, the 
| better deed.- What ſay you, my little Gipſy ? 4 
Gtr. It will make a great noiſe! 

Fun. I love a noiſe---what is any body *. fin. 
without noiſe---befides we ſhall be the happicſt-cou- 
ple for a hundred miles round. 

G1e. Not while your ſon is miſerable—make him | 
happy firſt, and then nobody can blame your 


% © MAYF-DAT?/ Ou, 
Fug. What a ſweet creature you are l. Don't 
trouble your head about ſuch: a fellow, I'll turn him 
out of the houſe to ſeek. his Torcone,: and lo n be 
provided. „ 
Gir. If he is not "B00 E: ſhall- bi miſerable, nor 
would I be a Queen at the Lac rg of another's 3 
pineſs, for all the world. a 
17. F UR. What 4 ſwert c We youlure MEL aan, 
u ſhall I be; the raſcal: ſhall! know your kind- 
neſs = him, and how little he deſerves it. —it ſhall be 
done and the Village ſhall know it is all your do- 
And here they come! now for it! I am ten 
times s happicr tian was this morging Þ ef ek 


Enter all the Led and Laſſer. 


Come, where i is my ſon, where is e 
Lon. F Matter William! | 
| Euter Wikia: & 3 
Here's Scapegrace, . | 

Fun. Now you ſhalt 3 Wait 0 lady u chi k. 
or rather how unlike a fine lady ſhe is. This piers, 
wretch, baggage, and ſo on—ſhe'vows not to'be made 
happy till you are ſo. - and ſo being prevail*'d upon by 
her -and her alone. —1 give you my conſent to marry 
the girl you were ſo fond of, or any girl of character, 
and before all my neighbours here, on this joyful | 
holiday, the firſt 'of May, and I likewiſe conſent to 
give you the A rates] to: maintain Rey _ Wy 
grand children. | 

WM. If vou indulge my inen, 1 have! nd 
right to find fault with your's---be I” choice Mc RW 
will, you will be ſatisfy'd. | 

Fur. More than ſatisfy 'd---I will rejoice at it and 


3 it name the party, boy. vn” 5 
Wm. 


Tur LITTHE GAMES Y.: Wy 
_ (The girls fand all round with ws 
ſeeming anxiety.) Wh. 
WI. 1 always. did obey you, and will now. 
(Voting at, and paſſing by the other girls, 
| This—this is my choice, 5 
takes the Little Gipy by tbe hand.) 
| Crop. Zooks! here's a fine over: turn in a 
horſe- pont. ( de.) n 
Fur. He's crack'd, ure! 8 
Wu. I was, Sir, and almoſt broken bearted; but 
your kindneſs, conſent, and generoſity, _ made me 
a man again, and thus we thank 
| | (They pac 4o him.) 
Pon. This is ſome may- game do you know: her 
and does ſhe know yo? 
Wu. We have known each other long-—thls is ſhe 
father, I ſaw, lov'd, and was betroth'd to; but your 
command ſeparated us for a time in my abſence to | 
London, ſhe was here under the name of Belton ; 
| you ſaw her often, and lik'd her, nay lov'd her—ir 
was our innocent device, that you might ie her 
merits, and not think em unworthy of your ſon— 
You over-run our ions, and we delay'd the 
_ diſcovery till this, we hope, happy moment. 
CLop, You muſt forgive Wy meaſter. 
ALL. To be ſure. * 111 3 
Fun. I can't—I am trick'd and cheated—] can't 
recal the farm 3 but I cath, and I will 
walt about argrily. 
e Be more foolim if you pleafe----you 
have trick'd, and cheated yourlelf, meaſter -- but 
heav'n has been kind to you, and ſet all to rights 
gain a 
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26 MA T- DAT. 02, 


. Grrsy. 
| | N herſelf to F. yrrow.}. ; 
J. 4 
le re 1 fraſon, makes kis dee 


And ſhall not we with birds rejoice ? 


O calm your rage, hear nature ſay, 
ml Be kind with me the firſt of AG 


C II. 
. ould you, like miſers, hate to 706, 
415 wealth from youth you can't poſſeſs 


To nature bart, you'll hear ber ſay, 
Be kind with me the firſt of Wy, 


| m. 


o ! then be bounteous, like the ſoring, 
Which makes creation ſport and fing, 
With nature let your heart be 

And both ” on this firſt of M Ks aye 


F vn. 1 won' vt be ſung out of my ſenſes—— 

. Enter Doz EY, drunk. 
Doz. Where is he? where is the bridegroom! 2 
: I have it, I have it-- October has done it I- it has 

inſpir d mel and the legacy ſhall be old George 
Furrow's, or | will never taſte October again---I have 
got you the money, old boy ! (claps him on the ſhoulder.) 
Fun. You are got drunk, you old fool, and I don't 

want the money. p— ſulky. 3 
Po. What, you are ſigk of marriage, and don't 
1 the wife perhaps---did not I tell you, it was not 


Tu LITTLE GIPS T. 42 
Fi? was not I free enough to tell you ſo Wit! is 
not ft. | 

Po This drunken old fobl en pledts my miſery. 
Doz. Old fool! what Mr. Pat, = you abuſe your 
friend kettle ?---old fool am I ?---now judge, neigh- 
| bours—1I have been drinking October to make this a 
Joyful May- Day, and he wants to marry a young irl 
es turn it into ſackcloth _ alhes—who' s old ool 

now? | | 0 

Fon. Take him away. 

Doz. I ſhall take myſelf FORE 9" ifs any of 
you long for the legacy, — are not engag d, Iam your 
man— that old fellow, there, would have married 4 
child in ſober ſadneſs; but I have been courting a 
you bottle of October, and now, having loſt my 


enſes, I am free and fit to Marry any body 
( Exit reeling. ) 


All. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Fun. Where's Dolly ?_was the i in this plot ? 
WM. In that part of it you gave her: ſhe perform'd 
the old Gipſy to a miracle, as theſe. laſſes can teſtify; 
and then went home to prepare the May feaſt. 
Fox. I will have no feaſt. Fc faulty. ) 
Jen. Was ſhe the old Gipſy ? 
Ber. It is all a dream to me 5 
Fun. 1 can't come to rights again, 
| (The lads and laſſes puſh the Gipſy and William 
towards him, ſaying—to bim, to him.) 
Ci.op. Never was known ſuch a thing ad ill-nature 
and unkindneſs in our village; on the firſt of May, 


for theſe ten. thouſand years. . 


Crop, 


* A 1 A 1. oY T4 


r l M. 4 LE 


CL © D. 


Shall our hearts on May-day, 
Lack and a well a day! 
Want their recreation? 
No, no, no, it can't be ſo, 
Love with us muſt bud and bow, 
 Unblighted by vexatian. 
| _ WILLIAM. 
Shall 4 maid on May-day, 
Lack and a well a day! 
Dig of deſperation? 
No, no, no, for pity's ſake, 
To your care & couple take, 
Aud give * em conſalation. 
| 6 IS v. 
Shall a youth on May- day, 
Zack and a well a day! 
Lament 4 ſeparation 2 
No, no, no, the lad is true, 
Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge bis inclination. 


| ö R OW. 
Shall my heart on May. ay, 
Lack-and a well a day ! 
Refuſe its approbation : * 
No, no, no, within our breaſt, 
Rage, revenge, and ſuch like gueſts, 
Shou'd ac er have bobitation 


WILLIAM 
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TuT LITTLE GIPSY. ag 
| WILLIAM and GIPSY. 
We no more on May-day, 
O, what. a happy day! 
© Shall never know vexation: 
No, no, no, your worth we'll ſing, 


Join your name to bounteous ſpring, 
I kind commemoration? 
$40 1 N 5 
GRAND CHORUS. 
& Cold winter will fly, 
„ When ſpring*'s warmer fty, 
& The charms of young nature diſplay ; 
* I//þen the heart is unkind, 
* With the froſt of the mind, 
Benevolence melts it like May.” 


Ex D of MarYy-Dar. 
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PPENING any ALTERATIONS 


ramatis Perſonne. 
4 N 2 * . INE | 3 1 a E 
. 0 ; 
MERCURY, MI. VerRnok | 
ARLEQUIN, Mr. Dopn. | 
WO M E N. 1 
RAGEDY, Mrs. Smirn, f 
CO M EDY, Mrs. WRIGHTEN, 
II | Me A 
; | | : ; * A 
ellowers of Tragedy, Comedy, and Harlequin. O 
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THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 


Enter MErcuRyY. 


5 God of Wits and Thieve—birds of a feather, 
(For Wit and Thieving often go together) 

Am ſent to ſee this Houſe's transformation, 

= Aſk if the Critics give their approbation, 

Or as in other caſes——< Yawn at alteration,” 

Old Lady Drury; like ſome other ladies, 

To charm by falſe appearances, whole trade is, 

By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 

Hopes a new face to paſs upon the town : 

By ſuch like art, ftale toafts and Maccaronies, 

Have made out many a Venus and Adonis: 

To bufineſs now—Two Rival Dames above, 

Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove; 3 
| | | n 
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- And hearing i in the papers—we have there, - 
Morning and Evening as you have em here; 
Juno loves ſcandal, as all good wives do, 

If it be freſh, no matter whether true; 

Momus writes paragraphs, and I find ſquibs, 

And Pluto keeps a preſs to print. the fibs : 
Hearing this houſe was now made as good as new, 
And thinking each that ſhe was ſure of you; 
They came full ſpeed, theſe Rival Petticoats, 
To canyas for your int'reſt and your votes 
They will not join, but ſep'rate beg your favour, 
To take poſſcſſion and live here for ever. 
Full of their merits, they are waiting near; 

Is it your pleaſure that they now appear? 

I' call 'em in; and while they urge their claims, 9 
And Critics, you examine well the dames, | 
I'll to Apollo, and beg his direction; 

The God of Wiſdom's new at an election i 


— # * 
4 
it \ 


8 O 2 
Hark! the pipe, the trumpet, drum 
See, the Sifter Muſes come! © 
211 time to baſte away! 
When the female tongues begin. 
| Who has ears to hear the din; 


And wings to fly, will ſtay? 
PH away, Pl away. 
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When the female tongues 8 ns 
Who has ears to hear the din, 
And wings to fly, will ftay ? 


W. 


ir, 


18, 


2X Your rolling eyes, arms kimbo'd, tragic ſtride, 
Can frighten me ?—Britons, *tis yours to chuſe, 


Euter TRAGEDY) and Followers to a March. 
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7 tit 3 your hearts. can A with FRO 
Thoſe paſſions feel, your Sires have known, 1 
Can glow with deeds of ancient ſtory, 
Or beat with tranſport at yr e 
Succeſs” vu 
Hy rival muſt reſign, > 
| And bere T fix © __— and my throne ! 


My ke pow rs ſhall 8 moves, rp 
E Britons ſtill they arez _, .: 

And ſofter paſſions melt the fair, Sw 
Lo pity, tenderneſs and love |! 


My merits tald—who dares contend with me ? | 
Enter CoMEDY and Followers. : 


Cong. 5 dare, proud Dame; my name is Couxpy 1 
Think you, your ſtrutting, ſtraddling, puffy pride, 


That murd'ring lady, or this laughing muſe? 
Now make your choice ;—with imiles PII ſtrive to 
Vin ye: 


If you e ie ſhe'il ſtick a dagger i in ye! 
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7, wit, love, and laughter, that Britons controut, 
Away with your dungeons, your dagger and bowl ; 
Sportive humour is now on the Wing | Jury 
Tig true comic mirth, 
To pleaſure gives birth, 
As ſunſhing _ 2 A* buds of the foring : : 


No grief ſhall annoy, 
Our hearts light as dir, | 


In full tides of joy, 
Me drown ſerrom and care: 


Away Ae — Sc. 


Teac. Such fippant flirts, grave Britons will 'Y 


deſ} piſe, : 7 
Com. No but they wont they re merry ad are 4 
wiſe : 2 


Trac. You can be wiſe too; nay a chief can be 
Wiſe with ſtale ſentiments all ſol'n from me: 
Which long caſt off, from my heroic verſes, E 
Have ſtuff d your motley, dull ſententious farces : J 
The town grew ſick ! 1 
Com. For all this mighty pother, — 1 
Haye you not laugh'd with one eye, cry'd wich 8 1 : 
TRxAG. In all the realms of nonſenſe, can there be, A 
A monſter, like your comic-tragedy , 


2 O yes, my dear "Ye 6 


2 


PUETT o. 


Taz en CANDINGTES: "gp 


PUETTO. 


Tha. Wrr'd you loſe your po end weight? 
With this flirt-gill, laugh and prate. 
Com. Let this lady rage and weep; ; >. 
Mou d you chuſe to go to fleep? 
TA. You're a thief, and whip'd ſbau d be. 
. Com. You're à thief, have ſtaln from me. 
3 | Borg, | £99 viſt will we be 
=_ | r. I Never can, or will agree. 


. 


Txac. I beg relief ſuch company's a curſe! 
Com. And ſo do! ] never yet kept worſe ? 
Trac. Which will you chuſe? 
Com. Sour Her, or ſmiling Me? 

There are but two of us. 


Enter H 4 RLEQU I N, Sc. 


= Har. O yes, we're three 
19 Jour votes and int'reſt, pray, for me ! [10 the pit. ] 
br TRA. What fall'n ſo low to cope with 2 | 
1 Has. Ouy, Ouy | 
T1 | Con. Alas, poor We! 
= [ ſhrugs Ber ſhoulders and laughs.) 
= Has, Tho” this maid {carns me, 140 with paſſion 
2 flies our, 
1 Tho? you may lau gh, and ven may your far out ; 
© For all your airs, ſharp looks, and ſharper nails, 
Praggled you were, till I held up your ris: 
Fach friend I have above, whoſe voice ſo loud i is, 
Will never give me up for two ſuch dowdieʒ 
_ She's grown ſo grave, and be ſo croſs and bloody, 


Without my help, your brains will all he muddy: 


Peep 
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Deep thought, and politicks, ſo ſtir your gall, 
When you come here, you ſhauld ndt think at all; 
And I'm the beſt for that; be my protectors ! 
And let od. Punch here tall to a electors. 


* 


L | 


Showd Harlequin be banit' bene, . 5 . 
Quit the place to wit and ſenſe, 3 
Nhat wou'd be the conſequence ? en 

Empty houſ ces 
You and ſpouſes, 

4 our pretty children dear, 
Ne er wound come, 
| Leave your home, 

Unleſs that 'I came — l 
Frifting here, ese: 1% 949% 
r 

Tripping, ſeipping, ev ry where, © + 

To crack your fides with laughter. 


$44, 


hes font bn oor 20 . 
7 200 ca may make. you prin, ng 
And Tragedy move all within, 8 5 
| Why not poll for Harlequin 2 oO 5 
ELD ' My patch'd jacket, 
5 — Makes a tracker, 
O, 7 joy when 1 peer 7. / 
- * Houſe 7s ful!!! 
' Never dull! 
Hriſt, wanton, wild and cleaver ? 
Friſking here, 7. 
. iſting there, 
Tripping, ſeipping, every whyre, | 
Harlequin for ever! ©” © : 
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Enter MERCURY, out of breath. 


Men. Apollo, God of wiſdom and this Ille, 
Upon your quarrel Ladies deigns to ſmile,” - 


With your permiſſion, Sirs, and- approbation,. 


Determines thus, this filter altercation. 
You, Tragedy, .muſt weep, and love and rage, 

And keep your turn, but not engroſs the ſtage ; 

And you, gay madam, gay to give delight, 

Muſt not, turn'd prude, encroach upon her right : 

Each ſep'rate charm : you grave, you light as feather, 

Unlefs that Shakeſpear bring you both together; 

On both by nature's grant, that Conq'ror ſeizes, 


To uſe you when, and where and how he pleaſes : 


For you, Monſieur! {0 Har.) whenever farce or 
long, 8 


Ao ſick or tir d- then you, without a tongue, 


Or with one if you pleaſe---in Drury-Lane, 
As Locum Tenens, may hold up their train, 
Thus ſpoke Apollo—but he added too, 
Vain his decrees untill confrn's by you! | 
Lo the audience.] 


SONG aww CHORUS. 
Mexcukr. 
The Muſes may ſing and Apollo inſpire, 
But fruitleſs their ſong and his hre, 
Till you ſhall their raptures proclaim : 
*Tis you muſt decree, 


For your praiſe is the key, 
To open the Temple of Fame. 
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Iinirowens, 1 
My ibunders may rall, and my voice Bale the foes 
But fruitleſs my tears and my rage, | 
Lill you ſhall my triumphs proclaim ! 
*Tis you muſt decree, &c. 


; 2 TraLm. | 
T poignant my wit, and my Jatireis true, 
My fab and chars ers new; 3 


** you muſt my genius proclaim 
* you muſt decree, &c. 


HaxTz OI. 


With heels light as air, tbo about 1 mo fri, 
No monkey more nimble and briſt, 
Zet you muſt my merits proclaim: ;, 


Tis you muſt decree, 
You may ſend me to be, 
Tom Fool to the — of Fame. 


I 


